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The man bowed politely.
"Gentleman has made good choice," he said. "We
shall do our best to make him comfortable/*
"He will move in to-night/' the girl went on.
"A wise thing is well done quickly," Pooralli
murmured. "I will send down the necessary articles.
Meanwhile, Miss Grassleyes, the doctor wishes to see
you before he leaves. He ask many questions."
'Til come at once."
Pooralli turned round after a little bow to Granet
and at exactly the same pace commenced his run
back to the Manoir. His short legs, with their pe-
culiar action, covered the ground with amazing
.speed. Granet looked after him in wonder.
"You certainly possess the most original butler
in the world, Miss Grassleyes/' he declared.
She smiled. Pooralli had already disappeared, as
they crossed the strip of park land and came in sight
of the house.
"He is a very remarkable creature," she agreed.
"My aunt was very fond of him."
They walked side by side to where Granet had
left his car.
"How long has Pooralli been in Lady Grassleyes*
employ?"
"Eighteen or twenty years/*
"An old servant," Granet reflected. "He has prob-
ably lost a mistress with whom he has been since a
boy, yet how callous he seems! Don't you think so,
too?"
"He is more, than callous/' she said quietly. "I do
not think he has ever felt anything in his life. Even